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Summary: The Fel Empire has ruled the galaxy for the past decade 
after blinding both the Republic and the Separatists towards the end 
of the Clone Wars. A young adventurer discovers a vast stronghold 
holding many secrets of the Jedi and Sith of old. The Imperial 
Knights swiftly gain word of such knowledge and hunt down Keanu 
Skyborn OC/harem 


1 . New Companions 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own anything from Star Wars, all rights belong 
to Lucasfilms and Disney. The only thing I own is my 
OC . * * 


"**Speaking"** 

' **Thoughts ' ** 

'_**Telepathic**_** ' ** 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

Various animals leapt through the trees of the thick, luscious 
wildlife as a young man drudged through the humid jungle, armed with 
a rare weapon as it whistled through the air slicing the obstacles in 
the young man's direction. The black blade was then sheathed back 
into its hilt and placed on his belt as the teen observed a enormous 
ruined temple that laid a fair distance away. 

"It's closer than I thought," sighed the exhausted teen. "Probably... 
A half hours distance? Yeah, probably. Maybe a five minute rest 
before I continue." 


Keanu sat on a flat-topped rock, letting his feet rest for the 
meantime. He exhaled once before glancing to the large temple. 



thinking of what treasures laid inside. Being an avid treasure 
hunter, Keanu rode from system to system across the galaxy looking 
for wealth and fame, what person wouldn't? Especially given the 
situation of the Fel Empire ruling over the galaxy with a iron fist, 
keeping the people in check with the Imperial Knights. 

He was a young boy during the time of the Clone Wars, hearing the 
stories of the famed Jedi leading large numbers of troops into 
battle. He wished he could become a Jedi, having that kind of power 
of the Force. But somehow the majority of the Jedi were wiped out by 
the blindside of a new faction of the war, the Fel Empire. And like a 
raging storm the Fel Empire, led by the Imperial Knights and their 
Emperor, Roan Fel, they overthrew the Republic and institutionalized 
their control of the galaxy. Ironically enough the Empire brought 
true peace to the galaxy for the first time in millenniums. Ending 
the corruption and bureaucracy of the Republic, or so Keanu had 
heard. Nor did he really care. 

Keanu ignored these thoughts as he continued his path down to the 
temple, hopefully he could find enough of a profit to stay in a fancy 
suite on Coruscant. Room service, a feast fit for a king, these 
thoughts filled his mind but Keanu knew he had to remain pragmatic. 
Treasure hunting wasn't always a profitable gain all the time, but it 
_certainly_ was fun. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

Keanu stood in front of the entrance of the massive temple, his hands 
on his hips as he observed the layout. The temple itself had to be 
several thousand years old, which meant that it was built during the 
era of the Old Republic. Keanu knew some history of the Old Republic; 
the Mandalorian Wars being featured the most in his research amongst 
other things. And anything from the Old Republic was bound to pay a 
shiny credit. Walking up the cracked steps into the mouth of the 
temple, Keanu pulled a flashlight from the pouch on his thigh and it 
shone brightly across the pitch-black corridor. 

Drops of water leaked from the ceiling onto the floor, which reminded 
Keanu of breathing as if someone was watching him from the shadows. 
Taking precaution in case something attacked hidden deep in the 
temple, Keanu pulled his WESTAR-34 blaster pistol from its holster 
and kept it close to his chest. He noticed that the various skeletons 
scattered across the temple, there must've been a battle of some 
kind. Though who won remained a mysterious to the teen. Eventually he 
found himself at the end of the hallway with two branching paths in 
either direction. 

He flashed his flashlight in both directions. "Hm, well that's a 
predicament. But if history has served me well... Which it hasn't... 
Better go right this time." He took several steps forward before the 
temple shook tremendously and small cave-in blocked the teen's 
current path. 

Picking himself off the floor after diving out of the way, Keanu 
dusted himself off and shone his light on the pile of boulders. "... 
Never mind then. Left it is." Turning in the other direction Keanu 
walked down the other way, keeping a close eye on the ceiling to 
avoid a repeat. He soon saw a open ended path at the end of the hall 
and when he got to it, his mouth dropped agape at the sight. 



Piles of holocrons stacked everywhere in the room, amongst various 
treasures of gold and jewels. He had hit the mother-load of his 
career! Though he paused as he thought about the attention he would 
receive for turning Jedi holocrons, certainly the Imperial Knights 
would catch wind of such artifacts, not to mention the Sith holocrons 
as well. 

"Wait this doesn't seem right," thought Keanu outloud. "Why would 
Jedi AND Sith holocrons be down here? Together? Unless..." He 
swallowed the lump that formed in his throat as a dreadful thought 
crossed his mind. "This is a Imperial stronghold." 

Pressing a code of buttons on his arm gauntlet, he quickly gathered 
as much of the holocrons and treasure as he could. If he was going to 
be stealing from an Imperial stronghold he might as well take 
everything. Running outside with his arms filled with jewels and 
holocrons, his ship was starting onto the ground. The _Solstice_, 
Keanu's prized starship and his home, a Baudo-class star yacht, 
opened the ramp for Keanu to quickly get inside and stashed away the 
items in secret compartments onboard. 

There must've been a hundred or more pounds of treasure that he 
brought aboard his ship before he blasted away from the temple, Keanu 
letting go of the breath he didn't know he was holding. Leaning back 
in his seat Keanu watched the blurred stars of Hyperspace whiz by him 
as he planned his next move. 

"I can probably fetched maybe a hundred thousand credits for the 
treasure itself, " said Keanu as he stared at the ceiling of the 
_Solstice_. "The holocrons however..." He swiveled in his seat 
towards the secret compartments in the floor. A flutter of hope 
spilled through Keanu as he contemplated on whether or not to sell 
them. On the one hand, if he sold them, he could be set for life with 
the number that he had. But the alternative was that he could keep 
them for himself. He shook his head and scoffed at the aforementioned 
thought . 

"Me a Jedi," he laughed sarcastically. "Yeah right." He shook his 
side to side slightly before he stared at the floor compartment. "No, 
no. Besides it's not like I have the Force so it wouldn't open for me 
anyway . " 

With his mind set, he tuned back towards the window and looked over 
at the control panels. "Damn, I gotta refuel. Hopefully there's a 
refueling station close by, same with a cantina. I'm 
starving . " 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

**Nar Shaddaa** 

Keanu flew back and landed hard on the wall, the crowd surrounding 
the two fighters gave a bit of sympathy for the teen. Keanu rubbed 
his jaw a little before smiling and getting back on his feet. After 
landing on the moon of Nal Hutta Keanu somehow found his way into the 
middle of a fighting ring, and though and behold! 

Keanu shook his head a little, cocking his to the side to taunt his 
opponent, a random Zygerrian male. The Zygerrian snarled at the 
teen's subtle taunt and punched Keanu straight in the face, only 



staggering Keanu slightly. Shaking his head Keanu responded two 
strong straight hooks to the Zygerrian before pulling him by his 
collar and headbutting, almost cracking his own skull in the process. 
The Zygerrian stumbled backwards before lazily drawing a punch, only 
to fall flat on his unconscious. The crowd cheered and pulled Keanu 
onto their shoulders, parading him around the cantina in 
victory . 

Someone in the crowd tossed Keanu a bag money of his earnings in the 
fight and when the crowd placed him back down, he grabbed a nearby 
towel and wiped his face and sculpted bare chest down of sweat and 
blood. Putting his shirt and red, white, and black jacket back on 
Keanu walked over to a table and ordered food and drink. Rolling his 
left shoulder around until he heard it popped and groaned. As he 
watched the people drink and joked and started brawls he reached into 
his pocket to grab some credits to pay for his meal. While he was 
counting the number of credits needed, two women entered the cantina; 
one wearing colorful Mandalorian armor and the other one an emerald 
skinned Twi ' lek female who wore a pilot's outfit. 

"What a dump," commented the armored female. "Nice job in picking 
this place . " 

"Well it is Hutt space after all Sabine," retorted the Twi 'lek, 
rolling her eyes. "Have you seen a good looking Hutt?" 

Not meaning to eavesdrop on their conversation, Keanu glanced up 
towards the women only to stare at the Mandalorian. Never before had 
he seen an armor so artistically flamboyant in its coloring, 
especially from a Mandalorian. Not to say he didn't enjoy it, just it 
was so odd in a colorless dump like this. 

The person named Sabine shrugged her shoulders to the Twi ' lek 's 
question and pulled her helmet off, revealing a beautiful tanned 
teenager around Keanu's age. Keanu stared in awe at the beauty before 
him, the orange highlights in her and her golden-brown eyes as she 
stared at him, noticing the treasure hunter for the first time. 

For a few seconds the two stared at each other while the Mandalorian 
female observed the male teen; his short brown hair, his piercing 
silver eyes and the WESTAR-34 blaster pistol strapped on his holster. 
She smiled at the blaster, apparently her fellow teen had a good 
choice in weaponry as well. Keanu cleared his throat as he got up 
from his table and walked over to the two. 

"Excuse me, I couldn't help but notice you fine ladies standing here 
with no table or service. How rude of this establishment," greeted 
Keanu smoothly. "Please allow me to rectify that mistake." 

Sabine smirked as she eyed Keanu. "Are you the owner of this-" She 
glanced around the cantina before facing Keanu. "_fine_ 
establishment ? " 

Keanu clicked his tongue in disappointment, shaking his finger 
teasingly. "My dear, you think of me so poorly? I'm wounded. It just 
pains me to see two beautiful women not treated the way they're 
supposed to be treated... Then again this is Nar Shaddaa." 

"Isn't he the smooth talker," whispered the Twi ' lek to the 
Mandalorian. "What's your name?" 



Keanu feigned embarrassment. "Of course! Where are my manners? My 
name is Skyborn, Keanu Skyborn. And whose company will I be enjoying 
tonight?" He reached his hand out and gently grabbed the Twi'lek's 
gloved and kissed with gentlemen elegance. 

"Oh aren't you the charmer," wooed the Twi ' lek beauty. "I am Hera 
Syndulla and this is my partner Sabine Wren." 

"Charmed," complimented Keanu. "I already ordered my meal but if you 
wish to accompany me, I am more than willing to pay for the both of 
you . " 

"That's awfully nice for a person we just met. What do you want?" 
asked Sabine. 

"I just want to help is all," answered Keanu. "Nothing wrong with 
that right? Besides I've been on my own as far as I remember, it'd be 
nice to talk to someone besides myself and business for a 
change . " 

Sabine and Hera eyed each other and conversed in silent. He was 
offering them a free meal after all, that's something not a lot of 
people get offered. But still it was odd to them that this stranger 
was willing to do all of this for them. 

"Alright you got yourself a date." said Sabine and Keanu smiled and 
lead the two ladies to his table. Half an hour passed and the three 
conversed with stories of their past; Sabine and her Mandalorian 
heritage, Keanu and his treasure hunting escapades and Hera with her 
piloting experience with her ship the _Ghost_ and how she met Sabine. 
The three laughed endearingly until an thunderous explosion ruined 
their relatively quiet evening. The entire cantina rushed outside to 
witness a horrific sight; multiple starships on fire. 

Keanu turned to see Hera nearly in tears as she limply walked towards 
the inferno that was her ship. She fell to her knees and her tears 
sprang free, falling down her face in terror. Feeling worried for her 
Keanu kneeled next to her and tried to comfort her. Manically 
laughter split through the raging inferno as a male Rodian 
spray-painted the logo of the Black Sun onto one of the ships that 
wasn't being torched. 

"Listen up!" shouted the Rodian. "We're looking for a man named 
Solstice, have you seen him?" The crowd remained silent. "Oh please 
don't tell me you're actually gonna risk your lives for this 
guy? " 

Keanu grimaced internally and slowly reached for his weapon strapped 
on his belt. Which was something the Rodian noticed. "So you're going 
to take ALL of us huh? Do you know who we are, we're-" 

"The Black Sun," Interrupted Keanu. "I saw you spray your symbol on 
that ship. And what makes you think this "Solstice" guy is even here? 
And what do you want with him?" 

The Rodian pulled a blaster out and placed on Keanu's forehead. "You 
ask a lot of questions, you know that? Big man asking big 
questions . " 



Keanu darted his eyes to Sabine, hoping for some sign of help from 
the Mandalorian. Sabine got the message and slowly backed away from 
the crowd and placed her helmet back on. 

"I'm just a curious guy is all," stated Keanu. "I mean we can't 
really help you if-" The Rodian slammed his blaster against Keanu's 
temple causing him to fall to his knees, hissing in pain and blood 
dripping down his head. "Damn it!" 

The Rodian kneeled and placed the blaster against the teen's open 
wound, causing Keanu to grimace quietly in the pain. "Don't be a 
smartass with me. You won't live for much if you keep that 
attitude . " 

"I was being serious." 

"I know," the Rodian smiled condescendingly . "However I am on a tight 
schedule-" 

The sounds of blaster fire interrupted the Rodian 's speech allowing 
Keanu to reach for his weapon. The high pitched whistle brought the 
Rodian back to the teen only to find his arm that was holding the 
blaster on the ground. A black lightsaber was pointed directly at the 
Rodian' s throat before Keanu sliced his head off. Rushing past the 
burning ships, Keanu reached for his blaster and started firing upon 
the Black Sun goons that Sabine hadn't killed yet, and there was 
quite a number of goons already. Seeing Sabine huddled behind a 
makeshift barrier, Keanu rendezvoused at her position. 

"You know I figured that a Mandalorian like you would've killed these 
guys by now, " teased Keanu, squatting over the barrier and fired a 
few blasts. 

Sabine smiled beneath her helmet. "Yeah well, I was expecting you to 
get here sooner." 

"I had a blaster wound against my forehead," retorted Keanu. "Not to 
mention I had a large amount of people to save." 

"And I'm facing against a small army over here!" shouted Sabine over 
the growing blaster fire. "What do you say to that?" 

"Makes us even." said Keanu as he peeked over the barrier. He ignited 
the black lightsaber and threw it towards them. 

"What good did that do?" asked Sabine sarcastically. A powerful 
explosion and pained screams answered her question. 

"Barrels of fuel," said Keanu. "Outer Rim cantinas are notorious for 
poor fueling station standards, barrels of fuel scattered 
everywhere." Holding out a helpful hand, Sabine accepted Keanu's 
offer and pulled her to her feet while Keanu walked towards the 
blazing fire for his weapon. Upon seeing the black lightsaber 
activated and Keanu closely inspecting it before placing it back on 
his hilt, he caught Sabine staring at him in curiosity. 

"You a Jedi?" Sabine asked. 


Keanu shook his head. "No, just a good-looking treasure hunter. And 
this is my most prized possession outside of my ship." 



"So you got that lightsaber during one of your "expeditions"?" 

Keanu cocked his amusingly. "Something like that, yeah." 

Sabine closely watched Keanu as he stared at the ships burning in 
front of him, a sense of guilt on his face. "You're Solstice." 

Keanu licked his lips, casting his eyes to the ground before facing 
her. "Yeah I am. I... owed the Black Sun some money since I borrowed 
some of their stuff, and uh, I never got to it." 

"So because of you, most of these people lost their ships, including 
ours." stated Sabine. Keanu nodded slowly. "Well that's just great, 
thanks for nothing." She stormed off in a huff before Keanu called to 
her . 

"I can buy you a new ship." Sabine paused at the offer. "Really, I 
can buy you a new ship. Before I got here I raided a temple that was 
filled Jedi and Sith artifacts, including random treasure. You can go 
on my ship and see it for yourself if you like." 

Sabine contemplated on the offer before turning around to face him. 
"Show me . " 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

"You weren't kidding," commented Sabine, staring at the treasure 
before her. 

"Like I said, I will buy you guys a new ship. It's the least I can 
do, there should be about a hundred thousand credits worth of 
treasure outside of the holocrons. So you can get a very good ship." 
offered Keanu. 

"And what of the others?" asked Sabine. Keanu threw his hands in the 
air theatrically. 

"I don't know if I can, and I can't risk selling these holocrons or 
else the Imperial Knights will come after me." Sabine watched as 
Keanu fluster and mumble to himself as he tried to figure out how to 
solve everything. She started to feel a bit guilty for pressing the 
issue onto him, he seemed to be a genuinely good man. 

"Don't worry about it," soothed Sabine. "It was simply a terrorist 
attack was all. You had nothing to do with it." 

Keanu eyed the Mandalorian carefully, seeing if she was being serious 
about this. He sighed and ran his hand through his hand, a headache 
starting to form. "I never meant to cause this to anyone." 

"I know, you have that vibe about you," soothed Sabine placing a 
comforting hand on his shoulder. "You just did what you did to 
survive . " 

"That's all we have right?" asked Keanu smiling tiredly. "The will to 
fight on . " 

"Is there any better way?" 



"Have other people fight for us? I'm down for that." Sabine laughed, 
Keanu watching her beautiful smile as she laughed. 

"Maybe, but I should get to Hera before she tries anything." Sabine 
started to descend down the ramp of the _Solstice_ until Keanu called 
to her again. 

"Tell Hera I'm sorry." shouted Keanu. Sabine smiled softly at the 
teen's honesty and continued to down the ramp to find her 
friend . 

"Hera! Hera!" Sabine called to her friend as the nauseous smell of 
fuel and smoke continued to rot the air. Hera soon came to the 
Mandalorian, her eyes bloodshoot from the destruction of her beloved 
ship and her tears stained on her cheeks. "Hera, I've got some news- 
Keanu is willing to buy us a new ship." 

Hera stared at her, her face devoid of any emotion. "Why would he do 
that ? " 

Sabine hesitated on answering the question but decided that Hera 
deserved an honest answer. "You remember that the Black Sun goons 
were here looking a person named Solstice?" 

"He was Solstice?!" yelled Hera, quickly figuring out what the 
Mandalorian was trying to say. "He caused my baby to be destroyed 
because of what? Some debt?!" 

"He did what he did to survive!" defended Sabine. "Do I agree 
entirely with what he did? No but that's not my call. Like I said 
he's willing to spend all the money he probably has to live, to repay 


Hera's icy blue eyes hardened at the answer but after given some 
thought she relaxed. "How much does he have?" 

"He estimates about hundred thousand credits." 

Hera's frown deepened in thought for several minutes before sighing. 
"Fine." 

Sabine eyed her friend cautiously. "Just like that? That 
simple? " 

"It's not like we have much money of our own to buy a new ship," 
retorted Hera. "And since he's buying we have a large selection of 
ships to choose from." 

Nodding in agreement Sabine led the way for Hera to talk to Keanu 
about their future ship. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

Keanu buried his head into his hands when he heard footsteps boarding 
his ship. Looking up he saw Sabine leaning against the entrance of 
the cockpit while Hera glared softly at Keanu. 

"A _Baudo_-class star yacht," mused Hera. "No wonder you went into 
debt with the Black Sun." 



Keanu offered a crooked smile. "Actually I won this beauty from a 
card game with a couple of spoiled aristocrats, obviously they didn't 
take to me winning very well." 

"A hundred thousand credits you have stowed onboard on here right?" 
Keanu tilted his head in agreement. "Takes us to Coruscant then, pay 
our ship and that'll be the end of our transaction." After saying her 
piece Hera stormed out of the cockpit leaving Keanu to watch the 
Twi ' lek leave with a tight-lipped smile while Sabine looked towards 
the teen in concern. 

"Don't worry about her Keanu, she's just..." 

"Upset," finished Keanu. He rubbed the back of his neck before 
turning around and firing up the ship. "Can't say I blame her. Bit 
surprised she hasn't tried to kill me yet." 

"I wouldn't give her any ideas," Sabine warned playfully. She sat the 
seat opposite of Keanu as the _Solstice_ flew off into atmosphere and 
quickly left the moon's gravitational pull. "She flies 
smoothly . " 

Keanu smiled with pride. "That's what happens when you win a 
aristocrat's ship, you get the best of the best." 

The Mandalorian turned halfway in her seat, resting her head on her 
hand and smiled softly. "On the way up here I noticed you have a 
pieces of artwork from Janyor of Bith lying around..." 

"You can have those if you want, " offered Keanu, prepping the ship 
for the jump for Hyperspace. "I have a friend of a friend of Janyor 
who sometimes gives me the sketches that Janyor doesn't 
want . " 

Sabine eyed the lightsaber hilt on Keanu's belt. "That's not a 
ordinary lightsaber is it? Looks too much like a regular sword in its 
design . " 

"It might be an archaic design I guess." Sabine nodded absentmindedly 
as she tried to figure him out as the stars stretched then became a 
blur as the _Solstice_ sped quickly through the cosmos to 
Coruscant . 

**A/N: Hope you guys enjoy this new story! This era is set in the 
Galactic Empire era but it features the Fel Empire and the Imperial 
Knights instead of the Galactic Empire and the Inquisitors from Star 
Wars: Rebels. ** 

**For this story I will be pulling elements of the EU into this, so 
that'll be fun lol.** 

**Quick side note, Keanu's outfit is Theron Shan's outfit from the 
Old Republic minus the gloves.** 

**Harem-** 

**Sabine Wren, Hera, Ketsu Onyo, Sakas, Savan, Ahsoka Tano, Mirta 
Gev, Mara Jade, Jaina Solo, Tahiri Velia, Eryl Besa, Danni Quee, Anja 
Gallandro, Marisah Fel, Sigel Dare, Elke Vetter, Azlyn Rae** 



2 . Imperial Encounters 


* *Disclaimer : I do not own anything from Star Wars, all rights belong 
to Lucasfilms and Disney. The only thing I own is my 
OC . * * 


"**Speaking"** 

' **Thoughts ' ** 

'_**Telepathic**_** ' ** 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

**Coruscant** 

The _Solstice_ dropped from Hyperspace to the capital of the Fel 
Empire, and the galaxy as a whole; its bright lights shining across 
the planet like an over-sized beacon. Descending quickly into the 
atmosphere then slowing down into the ongoing traffic lanes of 
various aircrafts, Keanu quickly found a spaceport to land on. 

"Here we are," announced Keanu as he powered down the ship's engines. 
Opening the ramp for an exit Keanu got up from his seat, followed by 
Sabine tailing closely to him, and walked past Hera who made herself 
comfortable in the lounge area. "Alright you two make yourselves 
comfortable, I have to take these treasures processed then once I get 
the money, you guys can have your new ship. The fridge's stacked with 
food, so you know, go crazy." 

Hera nodded but say anything to the teen as Keanu took the hint, 
rubbing around his mouth in a circle. "Ok, so urn, yeah." Keanu then 
left the two women alone as he went about his business outside the 
ship . 

Sabine frowned at the Twi'lek, cocking her hip to the side and placed 
her hand on it. "Really? You're not going to say anything?" 

"Once he's buys our ship. I'll say my piece then we take our leave." 
Hera simply stated. 

Sabine scoffed in disbelief at her long-time friend. "Just like that? 
He risked his life not only for us, but for those people too!" 

"He put us in danger in the first place." countered Hera. 

"We don't know the full story behind that," defended Sabine. "It 
could've been a small debt problem and the Black Sun 
overreacted . " 

"Maybe." sighed Hera running her hand against her lekku. "I just 
doubt that the Black Sun would blow up a shipyard full of ships just 
because of a debt." 

Sabine considered what the Twi'lek stated, it made sense. "Still, 
outside of the Fel Empire, the Black Sun is the most powerful 
organization in the galaxy. I doubt that the Empire is going to be 
concerned with what the Black Sun does as long the they don't wage a 
war against them." 



Hera sighed and rested her head on the table, Sabine taking a seat 
next to her and placed her helmet on the table. The Mandalorian 
patted Hera's shoulder in comfort as the sound of Keanu's footsteps 
made their way closer to their location. Following the teen where two 
Human workers and as Keanu opened the secret compartments for the 
treasure, the workers immediately grabbed it and hauled it off the 
ship . 

"Make sure you guys don't touch the Holocrons ! " yelled Keanu to the 
workers who were descending down the ramp. Taking a moment to relax 
and taking a seat next to Sabine and exhaled tiredly. "Good news is 
that I made contact with my guy, he should be able to give us the 
money . " 

"Bad news?" asked Hera. 

"So far none, I'm hoping that stays that way." said Keanu. 

"What do you plan on doing with the Holocrons then? You have no use 
for them, " Sabine pondered. Keanu shrugged his shoulders, he had no 
real idea what to do with them. 

"I guess I can risk trying to sell them. But I'll probably have to do 
it sparingly across the galaxy in intervals," suggested Keanu. He 
watched the workers continue to carry his treasure out of his ship 
when another adult Human wearing regal burgundy robes walked up to 
Keanu. The man had greying black hair and had a chiseled chin, a few 
wrinkles upon his forehead curved upward with his smile. 

"Skyborn, a pleasure to see you again," greeted the man. Keanu stood 
from his seat and shook the aristocrat's hand. 

"Same, I assume you have the credits as promised." 

"Haven't I always?" the aristocrat laughed joyfully as he placed a 
suitcase and opened it to reveal a thick stack of credits placed 
neatly inside. He noticed the two beautiful women next to the teen as 
Keanu was busy counting the money. "Who are these fine ladies you 
have aboard your vessel?" 

"Sabine and this is Hera, " Sabine introduced herself and Hera to the 
aristocrat. The aristocrat grabbed the Mandalorian ' s hand and pressed 
his lips to her hand. Sabine grinned wearily at the man's affection 
and pulled her hand away. 

"How did you three meet each other?" asked the aristocrat. Keanu 
paused mid-count and bit his lip, while keeping his face buried deep 
in the suitcase. Sabine and Hera glanced at each other before 
answering . 

"Out in the Outer Rim territory of Nar Shaddaa in a little cantina, " 
stated Sabine. "And well, he bought us dinner and we talked. That's 
about it . " 

"Amongst other things, " mumbled Hera, casting a cold stare to Keanu, 
to which the aristocrat noticed. 

"Such as," implored the aristocrat curiously. 



Hera shook her head and placed it back on the table, her eyes 
glistening over the memory of her ship. "Nothing. Let's just get this 
over with . " 

"Seems everything's in order," Keanu closed the suitcase and smiled 
at his employer. "Pleasure doing business you, hope to see you 
soon . " 

The aristocrat eyed the Twi ' lek then the teen with intent before 
taking his leave. Keanu sighed and slid the suitcase to Hera. "Just 
as I promised, one hundred thousand credits. And I'm sorry for 
causing this." He rubbed his face and walked back to the cockpit, 
leaving the two alone to do whatever they wanted. 

"You happy now?" sarcastically asked Sabine, glaring at the Twi 'lek. 
Hera glared back at the Mandalorian before her face softened a tiny 
bit, taking a glance at the suitcase. She sighed with guilt as she 
stood up and followed the teen to the cockpit . 

As Keanu prepared to fire up the engines, he turned to see Hera 
standing at the entrance making eye contact with everything else 
except for Keanu himself. 

"Thank you, for... this." Hera apologized softly. 

Keanu waved his hand in dismissal, smiling at the Twi 'lek. "Consider 
us even- a destroyed ship for a new ship. Oh, before I forget, remind 
Sabine she can have the Bith artwork as a parting gift." 

Hera widened her eyes in surprise at Keanu. Letting Sabine have her 
favorite artist's work for free... The Twi ' lek smiled softly to the 
back of Keanu's head and started to walk off before returning to the 
cockpit to give the teen a quick hug from behind. Keanu jumped in his 
seat at the affection but relaxed. Her soft warm arms around his 
neck, Keanu blushed faintly as he felt his cheeks heat up. 

"No problem, " Keanu absentmindly said out loud. Hera laughed sweetly 
at the flustered Keanu, removing her hands from his neck. Keanu 
blinked a few times to get his mind focused again, the feeling of her 
soft embrace clouding his mind. He rubbed his eyes and tugged at his 
shirt to relief the excess heat building from within him. Not exactly 
what he expected to happen today, or at all given the Twi ' lek 's 
previous reactions. 

"I'll, um, drop you guys off at the nearest shipyard," Keanu said. 
"Oh, there is another thing I forgot to mention- I was able to haggle 
about the pricing of my cut, so I managed to fetch another hundred 
thousand credits for your troubles." 

Hera could feel her heartbeat quicken at Keanu's confession. She was 
floored to say the least, her mouth dropped a little in disbelief. 
"Why? Why are you going through this much work for us?" 

Keanu shrugged his shoulders innocently, his eyes casted to the floor 
due to leaning his head to the side. "I dunno, I just feel bad I 
guess. Like I told you guys back on Nar Shaddaa- I don't really have 
anyone to talk to. Don't get me wrong I like the quiet, it helps me 
think. Figure I might have a conscience somewhere deep in me." He 
chuckled quietly, rubbing his left hand across his chin in 
thought . 



His face grew solemn and his silver eyes darkened upon reflection. 
"From a young age I had to do things to survive, things that placed 
me into servitude towards the Black Sun. And I learned a LOT from 
them, so I'm kinda grateful to them for. Which explains the ships 
being exploded a while ago, I've been trying for the last few years 
to break from that servitude... Foolish I know." He lowered his head 
a tiny bit, covering part of his face by his hand and closed his 
eyes. "Sad part about that is I probably won't be able to. Sadder 
part is that I don't think I WANT to; where would I go, what would I 
do ? " 

Hera listened to the teen's heartfelt confession, her own eyes 
glistening at his shift in body and voice as he spoke. Her heart 
started to grow in pain as she reflected back to how she reacted. 
While not entirely sorry for what she said, she did feel bad for 
him . 

"Was that aristocrat part of the Black Sun?" asked Hera. Keanu lifted 
his head from his hand to look at her, his index finger tapping on 
the bridge of his nose. 

"Yeah, he's one of the people that keep an eye on me. He's a 
collector or an accountant of sorts, " Keanu explained. "Like I said, 
I'm a treasure hunter. I go across the galaxy to look for hidden 
artifacts that may be of value and I get a small percentage of what 
the treasure is worth, hence why I give to him. I take my cut, he 
takes the treasure and gives it to the Black Sun, he gets his cut, 
then the Black Sun sells them for whatever price they can get." 

"So you basically are the reason why the Black Sun remains in power, " 
Hera stated. "You keep the money flowing." 

Keanu squinted at the statement, shrugging his shoulder in slight 
agreement. "Sort of. Well, my side of the business is a lot quicker 
and easier- there's not a lot of manpower that involves on my side 
plus whatever I find is usually incredibly rare so the Black Sun 
makes a lot of profit with little to no hassle. But I'm sure if they 
wanted they could replace me or they could focus on something else, 
like the Pyke Syndicate and their spice trade. Or make an alliance 
with the Hutts, or both. It wouldn't be a bad idea, I heard through 
the grapevine that the leader of the Black Sun will make a meeting 
with Jabba the Hutt soon." 

Hera nodded solemnly at his words, not saying anything. It seemed 
easier or wiser that way. The Twi ' lek sat on the seat next to Keanu 
and placed a hand on his knee, causing the teen to look at her in 
curiosity. She smiled comfortingly at him, "Keep the money, we won't 
be needing it." Keanu was about to retort when she placed her gloved 
hand over his mouth. "We won't be needing it. You demonstrated your 
worth to us more than enough times, we owe you that much. Though I 
may have a counter offer you might like, stay here for a 
moment . " 

Releasing her hand from his mouth, Hera exited the cockpit leaving 
Keanu in a state of confusion. Minutes of silence past before Hera 
called out to Keanu and he complied, walking through the corridor to 
the lounge area where Sabine and Hera sat patiently. Stepping slowly 
to the two with squinted eyes, Keanu placed his hands on the edge on 
the table clearly on what they had to offer. 



"Given what Hera just told me about your past and talking about for a 
few minutes, we decided that we want to join your crew, " Sabine 
offered. Keanu stared at them blankly for a couple of seconds, his 
brain trying to connect what his ears told him. 

"What?" Keanu simply asked, not knowing what else to say. 

"Like she said, we want to join you. Travel across the galaxy, 
collect treasures, all that fun stuff," repeated Hera. "Sounds like 
it could be fun, plus you get to have a few people to talk you. Beats 
talking to yourself right?" 

"I guess," Keanu hesitatingly replied. "Why the sudden change of 
heart? Because of what I said?" 

"Mostly, plus you're a genuinely nice guy with a fairly big heart. 
That's attractive to some women," teased Hera. Keanu folded his arms 
and squinted at the Twi ' lek playfully. 

He sighed and looked away from Sabine and Hera, mulling over his 
options. Well, it wasn't like he was going to kick them off his ship 
anyway. "Alright you can join. There's a spare room down the hallway 
on the right, where you two can stay. If you need me for anything. 
I'll be right there." Keanu pointed to the door on Sabine and Hera's 
left, which was right next to the bridge that lead to the 
cockpit . 

"There's an armor storage room down the left hall at the end for you 
Sabine, which is also where my office is. I can probably remodify the 
room to make it into a proper bedroom for you, " Keanu continued. 
"Everything else is either medical, communications, or storage plus 
the engineering/holding cell that's on the second floor if you take 
the stairs. And that's about everything here, make yourselves at 
home. I'll be making dinner in a couple of hours." 

"Actually I'll be making dinner," Sabine offered. "And I won't be 
hearing any disagreements, you hear?" 

Keanu kept his mouth and sucked his bottom lip into his mouth 
humorously. "Ok." 

"It's a Mandalorian tradition where if a Mandalorian is down on their 
luck or in need of a place to stay, it was expected of his neighbors 
or friends to give them sanctuary and offer them a meal, " stated 
Sabine . 

Keanu furrowed his brow, confused on a tiny matter. "Sounds nice, but 
how does that translate you into cooking for me? If anything what I 
was about to do would fit your Mandalorian code." 

"True but you're not a Mandalorian," explained Sabine. "Besides I'm 
bending the code a little bit here for you, but don't get used to it. 
Unless you become a Mandalorian." 

He nodded in understanding. "Alright, it's a square deal. The stove 
is over there and the food supplies should come up once you press the 
bottom button over there. If you excuse I have to go to my office and 
find ourselves another rendezvous for our little hunt." 



The treasure-hunter then left the two women alone in the lounge as he 
went to chart out their next location as Sabine turned to see Hera 
watching with amusement. 

"You like him," Hera teased knowingly. 

Sabine shrugged her shoulders nonchalantly. "He's cute I'm not gonna 
lie. But to a Mandalorian woman, there's more to finding a companion. 
Besides marriage for a Mandalorian is for life, not something to be 
trifled with easily." 

"I know Sabine, I know," said Hera. "I just want to see you 
happy . " 

"Didn't you know were trying to play matchmaker for me," Sabine 
stated, raising her eyebrow curiously. Hera shrugged her shoulders as 
Sabine rolled her eyes playfully as she stood and started to prepare 
dinner for the crew. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

**Two weeks later... Christophsis** 

Keanu tightened his grip on the rope that Sabine had secured for on 
top of the cliff they were currently on. He looked over his shoulder 
to see how far he was to the mouth of the cave, it was a rather a 
curious placement of this cave since it was towards the middle of the 
cliff itself. 

"_You getting close to the cave?_" Sabine asked over the com-link. 
Keanu grunted trying to find a firm place to descend and place his 
feet on before answering. 

"About ten meters I think, maybe a little less," replied Keanu. 

"_I don't see why you couldn't take the ship and lower yourself that 
way. This seems more of a hassle, Keanu chuckled at the 
Mandalorian ' s concern, bracing himself for the next descending 
step . 

"The crystals are rather delicate when it comes to the vibrations 
from the ships if they're too close. Learned that one the hard way, 
but if you're passing by it's not too bad," stated Keanu. As took 
another step his foot slipped and his body flayed wildly, he grabbed 
onto the rope tightly and braced his body to impact the cliff side. 
"The hell happened?!" 

He heard a few grunts from Hera and Sabine over the com-link. "_The 
anchor came lose somehow, we'll get it situated up here just hang 
tight. Grumbling to himself Keanu attempted to resituate himself on 
the cliffside and continue to travel down. Feeling his left foot 
stepping on air he knew he reached his destination. Propping himself 
on the edge of the cave mouth, he swung a little back and forth to 
judge how far he could throw himself. He unbuckled the harness across 
his waist, and flung himself a few feet into the cave and landed on 
his back, kicking a small cloud of dust on his clothes. 

The treasure hunter coughed and smacked his clothes to get rid of the 
dust, reaching for his flashlight. "_We got the anchor secured 
again, Sabine called over the com-link. 



"Yeah you might want to pack it up, I made it inside, " stated 
Keanu . 

"_How did you make it inside so quickly?_" Hera asked, apparently 
taking Sabine's com-link. 

"... Skills I guess," replied Keanu honestly. "Just get the ship 
started and meet me at the mouth of the cave, keep your distance 
though." Turning the flashlight on the treasure hunter strolled 
deeper into the cave, casting his light across the crystallized cave. 
Echoes of the ship's engine reverberated deep inside the cave, Keanu 
stood still as he saw a light reflection on something. Peering closer 
to the mysterious object Keanu brushed the crystal flakes to the side 
to uncover a rather large emerald-colored crystal. He placed the 
flashlight down and grabbed the crystal with both of his hands, and 
tried to yank it out. 

Keanu growled as he pulled with all his might to unwedge the crystal, 
placing his right foot on the side of the wall and pulled even 
harder. Groaning in agitation Keanu pulled out his WESTAR-34 blaster 
and shot around, from what he could, the crystal. Attempting again to 
pull the crystal out, he finally succeeded after almost falling over. 
He grunted as he handled the crystal to his chest, it must have 
weighed about fifteen to twenty pounds. 

Waddling to the entrance of the cave, Keanu shifted the crystal to 
the left side of his chest and signaled Sabine, who was waiting on 
the ramp of the floating ship, over to him. Sabine ignited her 
jetpack and flew over to Keanu and grabbed the crystal. 

She struggled for a minute to get a firm hold of the crystal. "Nice 
job on finding a crystal that weighs a ton." 

"Easy for you to say, you only have to carry it a few feet. I had to 
carry that thing for like a mile, " retorted Keanu, squinting 
teasingly at the Mandalorian. Sabine rolled her eyes from underneath 
her helmet and flew back to ship with the crystal in tow. After 
finding a place for it Sabine flew back to where Keanu was. Walking 
behind Keanu she picked him up from underneath his arms and lifted 
him towards the ramp. 

"Thanks for the lift, " Keanu thanked Sabine, the ramp closing behind 
them as the _Solstice_ sped towards the atmosphere and soon far from 
the planet. Keanu and Sabine walked towards the spacious lounge area 
and Sabine sat at the table while Keanu was looking for something. 
"Where's my jacket?" 

"Hera's got it," Sabine said and took her helmet off, placing it on 
the table and ruffled her orange highlighted hair. Keanu tilted his 
head and smirked, his eyes squinting at the response. 

"Why does Hera have my jacket?" The Twi ' lek in question entered the 
lounge area just so happening to wear Keanu's red jacket with the 
black and white trim. Hera caught Keanu's wide-eyed stare while 
Sabine attempted not to snicker at the current situation. Keanu 
blinked slowly and folded his arms, waiting for the Twi ' lek to 
explain herself. Hera fumbled with the jacket a little as she figured 
out what she could say. 



She decided on something 


"I really liked it." 


Keanu blinked a couple of times, "Alright, you could've just asked 
you know. You look good in my clothes." 

"Enough sweet talk from you, " ordered Hera, her cheeks blushing 
lightly from the innuendo. "Where's the crystal?" 

Keanu nodded his head towards Sabine, "Ask her. I gave it to her 
before she picked me up." 

"Over in the storage area to his right," told Sabine. "Thanks for the 
modifications to my room by the way." 

"Least I could do, besides it wasn't much of a job given the nomadic 
nature of Mandalorians , " Keanu said. He turned towards Hera, 
something on his mind. "How long until we get to Coruscant?" 

"A few hours tops." answered Hera. Keanu nodded quietly, frowning 
about something which caught the attention of the two. "Something 
wrong? " 

"Maybe, don't know what it is though. Might've caught something. I'll 
rest in my quarters." Keanu excused himself and went to his room, 
laying on the couch as he groaned. His mind pounded and he rolled 
onto his stomach to avoid the searing lights. He had no idea why he 
was feeling so sick, he could feel sweat dripping down his face as he 
cuddled tight into a ball. It was going to be a painful few 
hours . 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

**Coruscant** 

The _Solstice_ gently landed on a landing platform and Sabine walked 
to Keanu's room and tapped on the door. She could hear a groan 
emitting from within. Feeling bad for Keanu she figured to let him be 
for now and that the two of them could handle the sell. Hera walked 
up to Sabine seeing the worried look on her. 

"Is he doing ok?" inquired Hera concernedly. Sabine shook her 
head . 

"He might've caught something, he doesn't sound well. Take a listen." 
Hera complied and pressed her head to the door, hearing the groans 
from the other side. 

"Sounds pretty bad. We should get him some medicine on our way back, " 
suggested Hera, feeling bad for him. 

"Yeah good idea. You wanna take care of the sell while I get the 
medicine, or what?" Sabine asked. Hera pursed her lips in thought, it 
really didn't matter who got the sell or the medicine. 

"I'll do the sell, you get the medicine. Then we'll rendezvous back 
here and take care of him. Hope it doesn't last long." 

"Yeah, same here." agreed Sabine. With a mutual agreement Sabine and 
Hera split off to their respective duties, leaving Keanu behind to 
hopefully sleep it off. 



**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 


**20 minutes later...** 

Feeling nausea Keanu slowly sat up on the couch in his room, his mind 
banging from a massive headache. He reached for his shirt and peeled 
it off his sweat covered body, placing it on the small table in front 
of him. He groaned feeling his stomach flip in knots, he stood up and 
exited his room to find the ship empty. 

They must've left without him he figured. Probably for the best. He 
walked over to the kitchen and pressed the bottom button and the 
fridge popped from the floor behind him. Keanu looked for something 
to drink, hoping it would ease the burning inferno that plagued his 
body. He pulled a silver canteen from the fridge and took a small 
sip. Sighing at the temporary relief he poured a little of the water 
on his face, the droplets that ran down his throat he rubbed across 
his chiseled chest. 

Pressing the button to hide the fridge Keanu heard the mechanical 
whirring of the ramp opening only to see Sabine and Hera returning 
with a briefcase and a bag. Upon seeing their week old, more than 
likely sick, friend half-naked with a glistened sculpted body was not 
what they were expecting to find on their way back. Sabine and Hera 
stared at Keanu's body for a minute, neither party saying a 
word . 

"Kinda unexpected but not unwelcomed, " teased Keanu hoping to 
brighten the awkward mood that arose. Sabine and Hera said nothing as 
they continued to stare at his chest. Sabine eyed the chiseled 
physique only that a Mandalorian could while Hera stared in shock, 
she knew he would be in shape with his line of work but not _this_ in 
shape. He wasn't overly bulky in any sense of the work, he had a slim 
but muscular build like that of a swimmer. That didn't help with the 
added definition that riddled across his body. 

Keanu shifted a little, starting to grow uncomfortable with the 
staring. "Not exactly the reaction I was expecting, I was hoping one 
of you would snap out of it. I don't know if that's insulting or 
not . " 

"Trust me, that's not a insult to a Mandalorian woman," Sabine 
smirked. Keanu smiled at the Mandalorian ' s blunt response. 

"That's one compliment, hopefully I can get two." Keanu directed his 
gaze for the Twi'lek's response. 

"You seem awfully cheery for someone who was just sick not too long 
ago," stated Hera. 

"Trust me I'm dying on the inside," assured Keanu. He smiled tiredly 
until he felt a powerful force clutching at his neck. He felt his 
feet being lifted off the floor by something invisible causing Hera 
and Sabine to go into shock. Soon Keanu was flung onto the table 
where a red and black armored being barged onto the ship, his hand 
clutched tightly together. 

"Where are the Holocrons? ! " roared the man. Keanu struggled to say 
anything, his hands gripping on his throat to pry off his attacker's 



invisible grip. "Where are they?!" 


The man himself had to be at least a year or two older than Keanu 
himself, but he looked vastly intimidating in his current rage. 
Unfortunately Keanu couldn't say anything but was saved by a deep 
voice . 

"Release him Marek, " the deep voice ordered. The armored being now 
called Marek complied with the order, releasing his telekinetic grip 
on the sixteen year old treasure hunter. Mechanized wheezing crawled 
into the ship, the feeling sending cold shivers down Keanu, Sabine 
and Hera's spines. Dull thuds of boots echoed as the wheezing grew 
loudly, an imposing black armored figured stood before them. 

"Yes, lord Vader, " Marek obliged, kneeling before Vader. Vader 
observed the young Imperial Knight for a moment until he direct his 
gaze towards the frightened teen breathing heavily and his silver 
eyes clearly filled with fear. Good. 

"The Empire knows that you have the Jedi and Sith holocrons in your 
possession. Return them to me and you may live," Vader ordered. Keanu 
eyed Vader as his own breathing slowed, his eyed focused on Sabine 
and Hera; he saw Sabine attempting to reach for her blaster. He 
didn't know how to warn her not to do something stupid, but he wasn't 
going to risk their lives for some stupid holocrons he had no chance 
in using. 

"Alright, alright. You can have the Holocrons, it's not like they're 
worth dying for, " Keanu stated. Upon standing up Marek saw the 
lightsaber hilt on Keanu, using the Force he ripped the lightsaber 
hilt from Keanu, only for Vader to catch it before Marek. 

"The weapon of a Jedi, " Vader observed, his breathing following his 
statement. He ignited the lightsaber to reveal the archaic design of 
the blade. "The Darksaber, a rare design not seen since the times of 
the Old Republic and the Clone Wars. How did you get this in your 
possession? " 

"I just found it lying around when I was on a expedition," Keanu 
answered. Marek ignited his silver lightsaber and pointed it directly 
at Keanu's throat. 

"Liar! Tell us the truth!" yelled Marek. 

"Why would I lie?" countered Keanu. "Either if I was lying or telling 
the truth you guys should know, you are trained in the Force after 
all." Vader 's breathing cut through the mounting tension between the 
two . 

"Give us the Holocrons and you may leave, you have my word." Vader 
said turning to leave when Marek spoke. 

"You're just going to let them go? After they stole from the Empire?" 
demanded Marek. Vader halted at the accusation of his underling, his 
ominous breathing continuing. Keanu silently directed Sabine and Hera 
to join him while the two were distracted, which Sabine and Hera 
started to crawl towards him. 

"Do not undermine my authority ever again Marek, " threatened Vader 
calmly. "While you may possess immense talent in the Force, you lack 



the skill required to challenge your superiors. 


Marek grimaced at the fact, bowing his head. "Apologies my lord, I 
meant no disrespect. I only wished to see these traitors have their 
just punishment." 

Vader turned to face Marek directly, "Imagine the people's reaction 
if they heard that a teenager personally stole the Empire's most kept 
secrets, the shame that would be brought to the Empire." 

"We could keep it a private execution lord Vader, " Marek suggested. 
Vader pondered on the possibility. 

"Do it, once you're done dispose of them," ordered Vader. Marek bowed 
his head again . 

"It will be done swiftly my lord." complied Marek. Igniting his 
silver lightsaber he was about to execute them when Keanu blindly 
reached his hands out in a meager attempt to protect himself. The 
Darksaber wiggled in his hand until a powerful source pulled it 
completely out of his hand, its black blade clashing with 
silver . 

Vader turned immediately to witness his apprentice struggling to kill 
Keanu, their battle of strength commencing. Keanu grimaced as he 
attempted to stand up, to gain some form of advantage while Marek 
pushed onward with his strength. Keanu kicked Marek in the stomach, 
pushing the Imperial Knight back a few feet. Marek grunted from the 
kick and was about to kill him when a loud explosion bought their 
attention . 

Vader ignited his crimson lightsaber and stormed towards the 
explosion. "Leave them, they're not worth it!" 

Marek glared at Keanu before compiling with his master's wishes. 

After the two disappeared Keanu fell to his knees, his hands 
trembling with petrified fear. As Hera placed her hands around Keanu 
to bring him into a hug, Keanu lurched forward and vomited immensely. 
His stomach lurched a few more times until he coughed hoarsely. 

Hera hugged Keanu tightly, bringing him close to her chest. Tears 
flowing down her cheeks. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!" 

Her gratitude made Keanu queasy, he didn't feel like a hero. Much of 
anything really. He just glanced at his hand that held the Darksaber. 
Wondering why did he have the Force. 
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3. A New Path 


* *Disclaimer : I do not own anything from Star Wars, all rights belong 
to Lucasfilms and Disney. The only thing I own is my 
OC . * * 


"**Speaking"** 

' **Thoughts ' ** 

'_**Telepathic**_** ' ** 

**Review Responses:** 

**mpowers045 (Chapter 1):** Thank you 

**Silver crow (Chapter 1) :** Thanks, I wanted to try something a 
little clever so I decided with the Darksaber aspect, it's a rather 
awesome design that I hope we'll see in Rebels in some time. Kinda 
curious on what happened to it in the Son of Dathomir 
comic . . . 

**Ragna (Chapter 1) :** Already done :) 

**Guest (Chapter 1) :** I also have a few other SW harem stories if 
you're interested- Rise of the Je'daii Empire, Shadows of the 
Sun . 

**sneakl3579 (Chapter 1):** Done :) 

**mpowers045 (Chapter 2) :** I don't know, when the time is right I 
guess . 

**Silver crow (Chapter 2) :** Appreciate it, also I have updated Rise 
of the Je'daii Empire and Shadows of the Sun. I miss your reviews 
1 o 1 . 

**Guest (Chapter 2) :** Way ahead of you ;) 

**Zer0the0megal08 : ** Just wait for the chapter below lol. 

**Ragna (Chapter 2) :** It's no problem. Like in what aspect of the 
Seventh Sister are talking about, like her being in the harem or her 
as a character? As a character I kinda like her, she hasn't had a lot 
of screen time so there's not much to say. 

**SPARTAN-626 : ** Thanks :) . Hopefully I'll do a good job of 
explaining that part. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

The crew of the _Solstice_ huddled around their captain, his hands 
folded together but trembling immensely. His labored breathing did 
little to ease him or Sabine or Hera who was siting next to him and 
rubbed his back soothingly. Keanu dared not to look at the Darksaber 
lying next to him on the table, now the somewhat bane of his 
existence. They barely managed to survive the Imperial Knights and 
Keanu used the Force... 


The Force... Keanu observed his trembling hands. The power of a Jedi 



somehow flowed through his blood. That wasn't possible, it didn't 
make any sense. Yet he wanted this when he was younger. How stupid he 
was for such a foolish dream. He buried his face into his hands and 
continued labored breathing, the urge of vomiting returning quickly. 
Sabine stood protectively of Keanu and Hera, and kept a diligent 
watch of the ship from the ramp outside. 

Whatever the explosion was or what caused it, it provided the means 
of escape now that Vader and his crony were gone. Walking back up the 
ramp and now seeing Keanu in such a state of despair caused the 
Mandalorian to clench her fist. She would be lying if she said that 
her heart wasn't beating a mile a minute after seeing Keanu get 
ragdolled in their own home. Whether it was fear for Keanu or it was 
the blood of the Mandalorian way pumping through her, she didn't 
know. Now she needed to get her family out of here. 

"Hera, get the ship ready. We need to take this opportunity while 
they're distracted and get out of here," Sabine ordered. Hera glanced 
towards her friend and nodded in understanding. The Twi ' lek pilot 
stopped comforting the teen adventurer and made her way to the 
cockpit . Seeing Keanu returning somewhat to a normal state Sabine 
watched him carefully as Keanu stood up and leaned his head back to 
the ceiling of the _Solstice_. 

His stomach flipped and Keanu closed his eyes to soothe his stomach. 
Was the sickness the reason why he could now use the Force? Could he 
always use the Force without knowing? He could barely remember his 
parents, maybe they were Jedi . . . 

Keanu was brought out of his trauma by Sabine's hand on his shoulder, 
her eyes looking towards him with concern. She could see the 
petrified fear in his silver eyes, feel that fear through his body. 
The smile he tried to ease her with pained her even more. Keanu's 
attention was distracted by the Darksaber lying on the table, as if 
calling to him. Drudging his feet across the floor Keanu started to 
reach for the saber till he drew his hand back. He wasn't meant to be 
a Jedi. That wasn't his responsibility, besides who could teach 
him? 

Sabine grabbed Keanu's hand and held comfortingly, Keanu glancing 
towards the Mandalorian curiously. She held something akin to a smirk 
as her eyes darted towards the Darksaber. "A Mandalorian is prepared 
for the sacrifice of battle, to battle where our glory arises. We 
will follow you no matter what, towards the Imperial Knights or 
elsewhere. You haven't let us down so far and I don't think you 
will." 

She released his hand and placed her helmet back on, leaving Keanu 
alone to make the decision. He continued to stare at the Darksaber 
and placed his knuckles on the table, sighing in 
agitation . 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

Vader blocked the onslaught of several dozen blaster fire with his 
lightsaber, his mechanical breathing spreading fear to his enemies. 
Galen Marek followed behind his master in stride, his dark gaze 
casting upon the enemies of the Empire as he too blocked the blaster 
f ire . 



An older man with silver-white hair wrapped in a bun stood proudly in 
front of his troops, daring the Imperial Knights coming to him. 
"Continue your attack men! We have drawn the Knights from hiding, and 
today we shall claim our victory!" The roar of his men acclaimed his 
message and with renewed vigor pressed their attack towards Vader and 
Marek . 

"General Kota!" yelled one of the soldiers. Kota acknowledged the 
soldier's yell with a nod, his eyes never leaving the Imperial 
Knights. "We have reports that more Imperial Knights are on their 
way . " 

"They won't be a problem once they see their leader cut down in front 
of them," Kota stated sternly. The General reached over to the sheath 
on his back and reached for the lightsaber hilt, and activating its 
emerald blade. "I have waited a long time for this to end, and I will 
have this victory. For the Republic!" 

The Jedi General charged towards Vader to finish this once and for 
all, only for the silver blade of Marek to cross between the two. 

Kota glared at the defiance of the young man before him. "Out of my 
way _boy_, " Kota growled. The General pressed forward his attack on 
the young Knight while Vader observed them for a second before 
directing his attention to the Jedi ' s troops. 

The sound of a starship engine bought Vader 's attention to the sight 
of the _Baudo_-class star yacht hovering above him. Vader reached his 
hand out and before he could use the Force to crush the ship, he 
blocked the blaster fire that were a foot from his face. Vader 
redirected the blaster fire from him to nearby buildings. The ramp of 
the _Solstice_ opened, and Sabine and Keanu leapt from the ramp onto 
the ground below. Keanu rolled on the ground and quickly stood up, 
his sight taking notice of Vader. 

He reached for the WESTAR-34 blaster and fired several shots at 
Vader, the Imperial Knight holding out his hand and absorbing the 
blasts into them. Keanu felt his blaster ripped out of his hand and 
into Vader' s. Igniting his lightsaber Vader jumped towards Keanu and 
attempted to slash at Keanu's legs, the teen leaping back in time and 
ignited his Darksaber. 

"You have harnessed the secrets of both Jedi and Sith, " Vader said 
calmly walking over to Keanu. Keanu glared defiantly at black armored 
Knight, and held the Darksaber close to his chest and face. "I gave 
you a chance to live and you forsake my offer." 

"Not that I'm ungrateful for such an offer," Keanu retorted, out of 
the corner of his eyes he could see Marek and apparently some Jedi 
dueling. Taking the advantage of Keanu's opening Vader lashed out on 
the offensive, a few powerful strikes was all it took before Keanu 
landed onto his back. The sight of Vader 's blade at his 
throat . 

"Your actions speak otherwise, " Vader replied. He sensed something 
within the boy that laid before him. "To take the Darksaber from my 
hand is no easy feat, you have a strong presence with the Force. You 
could reach your full potential at my side." 


Seeing the hesitation of Vader, Keanu squinted at the offer, 
offering me a place with the Imperial Knights? With the 


" You ' re 



Empire? " 


"You have no idea what the Empire has done for the betterment of the 
galaxy, " Vader said. "Before the foundation of the Empire, the galaxy 
was slaved to the bureaucracy and corruption of the Republic. Fools 
and traitors that would have destroyed the galaxy. Join the Imperial 
Knights, join me, and I can secure a safe haven for you and your 
crew- money, power, fame, all of it yours. If you will only kneel to 
the Emperor." 

Keanu took a silent breath as he weighed his options, he would be 
lying to say he wasn't tempted- heavily tempted. One bright side was 
that he would be protected from the Black Sun and their possible 
wrath. The clashes of the lightsaber beyond Vader distracted Keanu 
for a second. He could the older Jedi growing frustrated while Marek 
was struggling likewise. Vader saw the distracted glance of the 
adventurer but did not look back, feeling through the Force the fight 
ensuing still. 

The young teen back away slowly from Vader, gesturing with his hand 
that he didn't want to be attacked and stood up. "Why are you 
offering me the chance to join the Imperial Knights?' 

"I already told you," spoke Vader. Keanu eyed the Darksaber that laid 
several feet from the both of them, judging which course of action 
would be safest. Well he already knew what the safest decision was. 

He flexed his right hand hesitantly before reaching outward towards 
the Darksaber. Sabine ceased her firing on the recently arrived batch 
of Stormtroopers to witness Keanu and Vader standing in front of each 
other, watching Keanu's hand stretched out towards his weapon. 

"What are you doing?!" yelled Sabine. She ducked her head to avoid 
the barrage of blaster fire in her direction, while Keanu seemed to 
not have heard her. Her yell brought Kota and Marek out of their duel 
to see the teen in front of Vader, who was waiting for his answer. 

The Jedi General stared in disbelief; he had waited for years for 
this moment only for this boy to delay his victory and another boy 
putting himself in harms way in front of the galaxy's number one 
threat . 

Kota gritted his teeth in irritation. Now he would have to sacrifice 
his mission to save this random boy and have the galaxy suffer under 
the Empire's rule for a much longer time. But such was the way of the 
Jedi. Taking advantage of Marek ' s distraction, Kota Force-pushed the 
young Imperial Knight out of his way and charged towards 
Vader . 

Trying to concentrate and actually trying to use the Force, Keanu 
could feel the sputtering of Darksaber, the weapon shaking a little 
to his power. Vader sensed the growing potential within this boy, he 
had much to learn. And much more to grow. 

"Get out of here!" yelled Kota. His yell startled Keanu out of his 
semi-trance and he saw Vader and the Jedi ' s blades clash with one 
another. Kota grunted with the strength of Vader, surprised about how 
powerful he was in comparison to the other Imperial Knight. But that 
would make his victory all the more satisfying. 

Shaking his head from the confusion Keanu ran towards the Darksaber 
and grabbed it, frowning a little at the missing WESTAR-34 blaster by 



his side. "Sabine! We're leaving!" 

"Now?! I was about to break my kill count record!" shouted 
Sabine . 

"You can do that later, now go!" Keanu ran towards the _Solstice_ 
were the ramp descended again, allowing Keanu and Sabine to jump over 
the edge and onto the ship. Keanu turned towards the General, "C'mon! 
Get over here ! " 

"Leave now boy!" Kota shouted in kind. "I'll finish this now! 

Go ! " 

"Foolish Jedi, " mocked Vader. "Your kind was the reason the Republic 
fell into chaos. 'Jedi were peacekeepers, not soldiers, ' or so I have 
heard . " 

Vader felt the anger swelling inside the Jedi, causing him to lash 
out in the style of Juyo . A style that surprised the Imperial Knight 
to a degree. Sparks showered off Vader ' s shoulder as he grunted from 
the pain, forcing Vader 's hand to take the fight with more care and 
more resolve. 

"Order your men to retreat, they won't survive!" pleaded Keanu. Kota 
struggled internally, he had employed reckless tactics to draw Vader, 
and he was so close to achieving his goals... 

"Fall back! Retreat, retreat!" ordered Kota begrudgingly. Falling 
back on his attack towards Vader, Kota ran towards the open ramp of 
the boy's ship and leapt onto it. He witnessed his troops obeying his 
command and retreating, laying heavy resistance fire to the 
Stormtroopers . Kota brushed past Keanu and walked further into the 
ship, while Keanu watched Vader and Marek staring at the ship as it 
proceeded to leave them behind. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

Keanu rubbed his hands together as he sat at the table, watching the 
Jedi General as Kota watched him. An awkward silence grew between the 
two as Sabine leaned next to the door that lead the hallway down to 
the cockpit. Keanu tried to figure a way to start the 
conversation . 

"You're a Jedi," started Keanu, taking notice of the lightsaber hilt 
strapped to Kota's back. "What's your name?" 

"General Rahm Kota," answered Kota. His arms were folded across his 
chest as he stared down the young teen, his frown growing. "What the 
hell were you doing in the middle of our fight?" 

Keanu leaned against his seat and straightened his back. "Urn, it's a 
bit of a long story. But Vader and the same Imperial Knight you were 
fighting found some cargo of mine that the Empire held." 

"You mean you stole from the Empire?" Kota asked, a bit surprised. 
"Whatever it was must've been one hell of a secret if the Emperor 
sent Vader after you." 

"Yeah, I'm sure it'll benefit you more than me," Keanu got up and 
walked past the Jedi and knelt next to him, opening one of the secret 



hatches. He reached into the cargo hold and pulled a Holocron. 

"Figure this belongs to you." 

Kota grabbed the Jedi Holocron from his hand, inspecting it 
thoroughly. "Not possible. The Empire destroyed them, how did you 
find it?" 

"I was making a run on some planet, can't remember the name, when I 
found an ancient temple. Went inside and found these Holocrons, both 
Jedi and Sith, " explained Keanu. "I thought it was an Imperial 
stronghold of some kind. Turns out I was right later." 

"And you were planning on selling them, " Kota stated. Keanu shrugged 
his shoulders innocently. Kota hummed absently as he observed the 
Holocron, then looking at the other Holocrons down below. "This is 
perfect, now the Jedi Order can be rebuilt. I just need to find other 
Jedi who could be still alive and start again." 

"You gonna try and draw out Vader again?" asked Sabine. Kota turned 
towards the Mandalorian. 

"Different tactics but yes. It worked and I can do it again," Kota 
said bluntly. Keanu rubbed the back of his head, a small amount of 
guilt crawling through him. 

"You can take the Holocrons, they're yours anyway. Not sure what 
you're going to do about the Sith Holocrons though. We'll drop you 
off at the nearest spaceport-" 

"I heard parts of your conversation with Vader. His offer to you," 
Kota interrupted. "Your potential in the Force." Keanu blinked a few 
times and licked his lips in nervousness. "I can sense what he 
did." 

"Well, I'll take both your words on it," Keanu stated calmly. "But 
I'm not joining in this rebellion of yours. I'm not a Jedi." 

"Given that you cost me and the entire galaxy their freedom, I'd 
figured you owe me, " Kota bluntly answered, his commanding presence 
and his voice leaving no room for discussion. 

Keanu narrowed his eyes at the older Jedi. "I'm sorry about that. I 
don't care whether or not you accept that but I am. Me and my crew 
almost died because of the Jedi information we carried, I won't go 
through that again. Besides I'm giving you the Holocrons, that's fair 
repayment . " 

"They weren't yours to give in the first place," Kota retorted 
amusingly. Keanu felt his jaw clench at the Jedi and gave him a 
strained smile to hide his irritation. 

"Why are the both of you so adamant on me training?" Keanu 
demanded . 

"Because you have a strong connection to the Force, that is something 
to be said if Vader wants you, " Kota explained. "We can use that 
potential to the galaxy's benefit!" 

"You basically want me as a weapon." Keanu scoffed and shook his head 
amusingly. "Apparently what Vader said about you was right." 



A heavy clang was heard within the _Solstice_ as Kota grabbed the 
teen by his shoulders and slammed him into the wall. Kota sneered 
int imidat ingly pressing his face close to Keanu's. "Do NOT compare me 
to Vader, _boy_. I fought in more battles than you can dare dream of. 
I foresaw that the Clone Wars would leave everything to destruction. 
My brothers and sisters of the Order now lay dead and scattered 
somewhere across the galaxy. And my one chance at redemption was 
squandered by you. And tell her to get that blaster out of my 
head . " 

As stated Sabine held her blaster out to the Jedi ' s head, ready to 
kill him if necessary. Keanu nodded to Sabine, who hesitantly, 
withdrew her weapon. 

"Smart choice," Kota said cockily. Releasing the boy from his grip, 
Keanu rolled his shoulders from the durasteel grip of the Jedi. Even 
with his old age the Jedi had some strength. Keanu exhaled heavily as 
he contemplated about his choices, again. 

"You want to train me, fine. I can live with that," Keanu reluctantly 
agreed. "But let's get one thing straight: I WILL NOT be used as a 
weapon. Train me in the ways of your Jedi arts, the _proper_ way. And 
in return I will help you with your cause, we all will." 

"I suppose I can live with that," Kota agreed, holding his hand out. 
Keanu reached his own hand and shook the Jedi's, forging their 
agreement. "I didn't catch your name boy." 

"Keanu Skyborn. Given that our sleeping quarters are already filled 
at the moment, you can sleep out here. I'll get some pillows and 
blankets, or whatever we have on hand, " Keanu said before leaving to 
get said supplies. Sabine glared at the back of Kota's head for a few 
seconds before joining Hera at the cockpit . 

The door swooshed open and Sabine plopped herself next to Hera. The 
Twi ' lek eyed the Mandalorian before setting the ship into Hyperdrive, 
the bluish-white color of blurry stars filled their vision before 
Hera turned towards Sabine. 

"I take it our guest has been fitting in," Hera started. Sabine 
frowned and folded her arms, staring straight ahead. 

"The Jedi just strong-armed Keanu into joining his cause. And he'll 
be training him as a Jedi, " Hera noticed the angered look on the 
Mandalorian. "And Keanu doesn't even want to join." 

"Not entirely anyway," Hera guessed. "But that's not the only reason, 
is it?" 

Sabine's frown lightened a little at her friend's question. "I 
admitted he was cute, that's it." 

"I was going to say that you wanted to train him or something. I 
guess that works too," Hera grinned mischievously. Her grinned 
widened as Sabine grumbled incoherently to herself. "You could train 
him in the ways of the Mandalorian, I mean anyone can become a 
Mandalorian right?" 


"Yeah. " 


Sabine said. 



"So there you go, when Keanu is finished with his Jedi training for 
the day then you can train him under the code of the Mandalorians . 
Everyone wins, plus Keanu will be more than ready to face the 
Empire." Hera suggested. "Though you might want to bring the idea to 
him in case he actually wants to be a Mandalorian. He might busy 
enough with his Jedi training." 

"You heard a lot through those doors," Sabine said unsurprisingly. 
Hera tilted her head playfully. 

"It was pretty loud out there," Hera replied cheekily. "Though from 
what I remember about the Jedi when they were on Ryloth during the 
Clone Wars, those two will need someplace quiet to train-" 

The door opened again and Keanu stepped through, catching the 
attention of both crew members. Keanu leaned his back against the 
wall as the door closed next to him, he rubbed the bottom of his nose 
as he figured what to say. 

His stare was casted towards the floor for a couple seconds before he 
looked towards them with a crooked grin. "Looks like I got us to 
another fine situation." He chuckled somberly at the irony of his 
statement . 

"Well it the past week was kinda fun, " Hera comforted. "Besides you 
did what you thought was right . " 

"Sounds familiar, " Keanu chuckled quietly, the memories of the events 
of Nar Shaddaa replayed in his mind. Sabine got up from her seat and 
looked Keanu in the eyes, sizing him up for what she wanted to 
ask . 

"Since you're preparing to become a Jedi and all that, it wouldn't 
hurt if you took a few lessons under the Mandalorian guidance, " 

Sabine offered. "Blaster training, hand-to-hand combat, espionage, 
everything and anything you'll need." 

Keanu nodded a little at the offer, it wouldn't hurt to get some 
training under the galaxy's most infamous warriors. He would all the 
help he could get, amongst other things. 

"I appreciate that thanks," Though Keanu paused as a sudden thought 
occurred to him. "Are you asking me to become a Mandalorian?" 

Sabine gave a smirk-like smile towards the adventurer, "Are you 
against the idea? Being a Mandalorian is quite the adventure." 

Keanu hesitated to answer for a minute. "It's not that I'm against 
the idea or anything. Is there some initiation or something? Do I 
have to perform a ritual? Not to mention I don't any armor, plus my 
blaster is gone too." 

The Mandalorian pursed her lips in thought, causing Keanu to 
unintentionally stare at them. Her plump lips were alluring the young 
man, his heart quicken its pace as mature thoughts started to swell 
within his mind. Unknown to the young adventurer, Sabine had noticed 
his stare; she was flattered at the attention but she was a 
Mandalorian- Keanu would have to earn her respect above all things 
before anything go delve further. 



"We'll work out the details for that later, but armor isn't what 
makes a Mandalorian formidable. It is the person within the armor- 
our skills, our tenacity, our ferocity. We are one of the same, we 
have each other backs." Sabine declared. "All that matters is our 
family and the glory of battle." 

"Didn't know the Mandalorians were so keen on the family aspect," 
Keanu replied, his curiosity peaking on that tidbit. "What with the 
whole 'glory of battle' part." 

Sabine shrugged her shoulders. "It's par for the course, you'll 
understand once your in the clan." 

"I'm guessing your clan right?" asked Keanu. "Which if I'm right, 
it ' s Wren . " 

"Exactly, though we could create a Clan or House of our own, if 
you're interested," Sabine offered. Keanu squinted at Sabine's 
statement, he was bit shocked to say the least. It also felt like 
everything was happening a bit too fast, first he was offered to join 
the Jedi, then the Mandalorians, and now to create Clan or 
House . 

"I, urn, appreciate the offer and all that, but let's take things 
slowly. I accept the training to become a Mandalorian, but lets focus 
on the House part later. When I get a handle of being a Mandalorian," 
suggested Keanu. Though given that he was being taught to be a Jedi 
and now being trained by a Mandalorian, he wasn't sure whether or not 
to tell the Jedi General. Then again he would find out anyway if he 
decided to not say anything, either way it would fall back on 
him . 

"That seems fair, we'll work out the schedule later," Sabine offered. 
Not knowing what else to say Keanu just nodded and started to walk 
back to his room. A small yelp escaped from Keanu as he felt Sabine 
swatted his rear playfully, the same yelp brought a smile to the 
Mandalorian . 

Laughing to herself Sabine sat back down to see Hera's amused smile. 
"Oh you definitely like him now." 

"Shut up," Sabine rolled her eyes at her friend's teasing. 

**-Awaken of a New Hope-** 

**Coruscant- Imperial Palace** 

Vader and Marek knelt before the Emperor of the Fel Empire, Roan Fel, 
the first Imperial Knight. Emperor Roan had his back towards Vader 
and his apprentice as he lamented over the news he just received- 
apparently the Jedi were still alive, how many he did not know. That 
was something he could not allow. 

"Almost ten thousand Jedi fell before the might of the Fel Empire, " 
Roan Fel stated. He was a man of prestige and intimidation, and he 
held himself in such a manner. An older man in his later fifties Roan 
knew what needed to be if the galaxy was to maintain its peace. The 
Emperor turned towards his Knights, his solemn demeanor softened at 
the sight of his daughter standing behind Vader and Marek. 



"And the remaining shall like those before them," Marasiah Fel spoke. 
She bowed her head to her emperor, her father. "I heard the news 
about the Jedi that bombed a populated area to draw Vader out Father. 
He will pay for his insolence." 

"I feel the same as you do daughter, however Lord Vader has come 
across some interesting regarding a young man, " Roan looked towards 
Vader to explain himself. 

Vader' s mechanical breathing continued for a moment's time as he 
explained himself. "A young man had come across one of our 
strongholds and took the Holocrons of the Jedi and Sith for 
himself . " 

The Emperor stared at Vader for a time, analyzing what his most 
trusted Knight just told him. A young man stealing the Jedi and Sith 
Holocrons . . . 

"And this is the same young man who fought of our my prodigious 
Knights and took his weapon from your hand with the Force, " Roan said 
coolly . 

"Not really a fight my Lord, " Marek spoke his head still bowed. "He 
didn't seem to have any knowledge of the Force beforehand, like it 
just happened suddenly." 

"What are you thoughts old friend?" Roan asked Vader. 

"I felt a pressure on his mind my Lord, as if something was blocking 
it." Roan frowned at his friend's explanation. 

"Blocking? His parents must be Jedi, it's the only explanation," Roan 
turned to face the window in his office to view the setting sun in 
the distance. "Still, a teenager being able to outmatch you in the 
Force, even if briefly, is a threat we can not risk." 

"I did try to convince the boy to join our side," Vader replied. "He 
did not answer though he did not seem to refuse the idea." 

"Then we can try again," Marasiah said. "If the boy did escape with 
the Jedi, then the Jedi must know of the potential that the boy has. 
And if the Jedi trains him..." 

"It is of no matter," Marek spoke, his fist clenching as he stood and 
faced the princess. "We will find him and he will join us- if it is 
the Emperor's will." Marek stared with determination at the princess, 
his eyes searching for her approval, her support. 

Roan watched the young Imperial Knight waiting for his daughter's 
answer. He knew of the young man's affections, the Emperor internally 
smiled at the idea. Galen Marek was a prodigy in many aspects of the 
Force, if not impatient, as all boys were his age. Though Marek would 
find some competition for that affection with Antares Draco, whom his 
daughter also had affections for. 

"If the Jedi was this reckless just to draw out Vader, he will do it 
again. We must be patient," Roan stated. "Marek, I am tasking you 
with the search of this young man. I want him brought to me alive, 
you will be given all resources available for your quest. Including a 



new ship we just designed, the _Rogue Shadow_. " 

"Thank you, my lord, " Marek bowed his head one final time before 
leaving the room to prepare for his mission. He would not fail the 
Empire, the Emperor, or his princess. 

**A/N: Hi guys, hoped you enjoy this chapter! So the mystery as to 
why Keanu can now use the Force remains a mystery...** 

**Plus his Keanu's training to become a Jedi and Mandalorian will 
ensue quickly in the next chapter. Wonder if other Rebels character 
will appear ... * * 
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